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Yet neuer heard e I fuch another note.
[t was (thought me) fo pleafant and fo plaine,
OrfhcBus harpe, was neuer halfe fo fweete,
Tereu, Tereti, and thus me gan to plaine,
Vtofl piteouily, which made my hart to greeue,

Hir fecond note,
Vnd that me did, in pleafant wife repeate,
With fweete reports, of heauenly harmonic,
3ut yet it feemd, hir gripes of griefe were greate.
Tor when fhe had, fo foong and taken breath,
Then mould you heare, hir heauy hart fo throbbe,
Is though it had bene, ouercome with death,
\.nd yet alwayes, in euery figh and fobbe,

>he mewed great skil, for tunes of vnifone,
iir lug, Itig, lug, (in griefe) had fuch a grace.
Then Hinted fhe, as if hir fong were done.
^tid ere that paft, not ful a furlong fpace,
5he gan again e, in melodie to melt,
^nd many a note, fhe warbled wondrous wel.
ifet can I not (although my hart mould fwelt)
lemember al, which hir fweete tong did tel.

kit one flrange note, I noted with the reft
^.nd that faide thus : N&mefis, N&mefis,
The which me thought, came boldly from hir breft,
iis though fhe blamde, (therby) fome thing amiffe.

>hort tale to make, hir fmging founded fo,
^.nd pleafde mine eares, with fuch varietie,
That (quite forgetting all the wearie wo,
Vhich I my felfe felt in my fantafie)

ftoode aftoynde, and yet therwith content,
Vifhing in hart that (fmce I might aduant,
)f al hir fpeech to knowe the plaine entent,
Vhich grace hirfelfe, or elfe the Gods did graunt)

might therwith, one fuider fauor crane,
To vnderfland, what hir fwete notes might meane.
Vnd in that thought, (my whole defire to haue)